w. 226-237             ALCESTIS

LEADER,
Alas!
What shame, what dread,

Thou Pheres' son,
Shalt be harvested

When thy wife is gone !

SECOND ELDER.
Ah me ;

For a deed less drear
Than this thou ruest

Men have died for sorrow ;
Aye, hearts have bled.

THIRD ELDER.
'Tis she ;

Not as men say dear,
But the dearest, truest,
Shall lie ere morrow
Before thee dead !

ALL.

But lo ! Once more !
She and her husband moving to the door !
Cry, cry ! And thou, O land of Pherae, hearken !

The bravest of women sinketh, perishcth,
Under   the   green   earth,  down   where   the shadows

darken,
Down to the House of Death !

[During the last words ADMETUS and ALCESTIS
have entered.    ALCESTIS is supported by her
Handmaids and followed by her two children.
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